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BETWEEN THE (SUNDAY) SHOWS. 


Scene—The West End. Tiwe—Between Show Sunday and Studio 
Sunday. Presext—Two Art Enthusiasts, 


First Art Enthusiast. Yes; we enjoyed ourselves thoroughly. 
to Chelsea, and did it thoroughly, and | 
then to the Regent’s Park, and did i | 
thoroughly too. 

Second Art Enthusiast. Well, we| 
only had a cab. You see as the studios 
are in groups, it is so easy to go from | 
one place to another, and then walk. 
It was really most amusing. 

First A. E. Yes; I always like the 
fun. You see the same people at each | 
place. They come up regularly until 
you quite begin to know them. 

Second A. E. Yes, just as if you 
were on board ship and saw them every 
day. And that’s why I think you 
should dress very quietly. 

First A. E. 1 quite agree with you. 


i 


There was an arrangement in green and yellow which palled upon us 


terribly before the day was done. We quite liked it the first time 


| we saw it. But it grew so terribly monotonous. We saw it fourteen 


| 


times. 


Second A. E. Yes, and you must look at a startling costume, It 


| attracts your attention in spite of all your efforts to look at some- 


thing else. 
First A. E. Quite so; for what else have you to look at if you 
don’t examine the dresses? Of course, if you meet friends, you can 


talk to them. 
Second A, E. Exactly. That ’s what we did. We met the 


| Sotrerrvo Smrrus, and chatted all the afternoon with them. We 


got into the stream, and were carried away with it. We drifted 
from place to place most charmingly. - 
First A. E. That must have been very nice; because, after all, it 


| is rather dull spending a whole afternoon in doing nothing in 


| 


particular, 

Second A, E. Well, you can scarcely call it nothing in particular, | 
because it is quite the thing todo. Besides, one must be somewhere | 
on a Sunday, and why not in the studios? It is chilly out of the sun 
in the parks, and now the House is sitting it is difficult to get away | 


| into the country. 


First A. E. Certainly. I suppose you did not see many of the 


| pictures ? 


Second A. E. Well, to tell the truth, I never looked at them. | ; 


You see, there is always such a crush, that it’s quite a business to 
get near them. Besides, what is the good? You will be able to 
inspect them to your heart’s content early in May. What were 
they like ? 

First A. E. Oh, I don’t know. I make it a rule to attend to more 
important matters. The pictures can wait. 

Second A. E. Quite so. And d propos of the subject, are you 
going to the show of the Academicians on Sunday ? 

First A, EB. Of course I shall. Why, I wouldn’t miss it for Pe 
thing. Why half London will be in the Melbury Road and the 
Regent’s Park. Of course, the paintings will be more interesting | 
than those exhibited by the outsiders. But I don’t think I shall 
trouble myself about them. As you say, they can keep until the 
Private Views at the New Gallery and the Royal Academy. 

Second A, E. Exactly. But really art must be making great 
progress in England. Why, afew years ago no one thought of visit- 
ing the studios. 

First A. E. Yes, we are distinctly an art-loving people. But you 
haven't told me—shall you come to the Show on Sunday ? 

Second A, E. That is a question I cannot answer until I have 
heard from my dressmaker. If I can get my moiré gown in time I 


| shall certainly turn up. _ But if it doesn’t come I shall mope in the 


drawing-room. Won't it be too sad ? 

First A. E. Too sad. And I am in the same position. 
Sunday gown is behind time. 
too. I do so love art. 

Second A. E. 80 do Il. Especially now one is not bothered to say 
anything complimentary to the artists. So much nicer to move in 
and out without having to criticise or to praise. But if we are not 


My second 
If it doesn’t come, I shall be moping 


| betrayed by our dressmakers, we will go together. 


First A. E. Of course we will. And that will be delightful ; I do 
so dote upon paintings—in a new bonnet. 

Second A. E. And I do so lore statues—in a new cloak. Ah! | 
what would we do without the two Sundays ? 

First A. E. Ah, what indeed! So good for Art generally ! 

Second A, E. And English artists particularly ! 

[Scene closes in upon preparations for a great intellectual treat 

for the Pillars of Art in England. 
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ba and crayfish should be included. 


LIVELY TIMES IN DRURY LANE. 


“*Drvriotanus” is doing well, very well, with his ‘ Operas in 
English.” The National Theatre bus been crowded on the nights it 
has been opened for the reception of the Public and the Public's 
favourites. Maritana, Faust, Carmen, and The Bohemian Giri, 
have been played in turn and with 
equally satisfactory results. At the 
initial performance of Ba.re’s master- 
piece it was (musically) noted that 
* You’ll Remember Me™ was not 
encored. Quité so, the dear old girl 
(she’s fifty if she’s a day) could be re- 
collected without a reminder. Every 
melody is as familiar in our mouths 
(with pianoforte accompaniment) as 
household words, As the composer (who 
was more of an Irishman than a French- 
man) might have said of the libretto, ** it 
is tres Bunn.” Sir AvGustus seems to 
have discovered a Lane without a turn- 
ing. Drama, Pantomime and Opera may 
be seen one after the other, but they keep 
to the same straight road—the road to success. So we can sing 
** Turn on Old Times” (adapted from Maritana) without any fear for 
the consequences. 


JUSTICE TO SHRIMPS. 


A mass meeting of shrimps took place yesterday in Tide Park, a 
nice sandy reach at the mouth of the Thames mid-way between the 
Kent and Essex coasts. As it was a Bank Holiday for all | 
crustaceans, the banks were deserted, and a large attendance was 

the result. The state of the water was as 

calm as could have been desired, and the 
only drawback was a mist supposed to be 
due to the Barking outfall. 

The Chair-Shrimp said that the object of 
that imposing demonstration was known | 
to all. ey had crawled there in their | 
thousands in order to support the Bill now | 
before Parliament to check the sale of 
French and Belgian shrimps. (Chcers.) 
The meeting, of course, was aware that 

-) owing to this unfair foreign competition | 
- the value of true-born British shrimps had 
been reduced to half what it once was, 

(Cries of ** Shame!) He _ protested 

against this immigration of destitute alien 

shrimps, creatures—he meant—who were 
destitute of the praiseworthy and realistic 
flavour which, as all the world acknow- | 
ledged, belonged tothemselves, ( Applause.) 
The foreign shrimp was afraud. He put it to the meeting —did his 
tail come off as easily as theirown? (‘’ No, No.”’) Had he the same 
fine colour? (‘‘No!’) What he desired was protection to native 


|industries, and shrimps were industrious, whatever prawns might 
| say to the contrary. 


(Cheers.) The whole effort of their existence 
was to taste nice, and keep up their character on the British tea- 
table. (General cheering.) 

The Next Speaker (who declined to gire his name for fear of losing 


| his rs remarked that what was really wanted was the forma- 


tion of a National Union of Amalgamated (Crustaceans, Even 
* No!” and uproar.) The 
(Cheers.) Let them drive him back 
to Belgium by picketing the eastern coasts, and at the same time 
establish a large strike fund! (Applause.) To set up such a fund 
it was only neces for them all to shell out. (Lavghter.) 
Another Shrimp declared that he was a Free Trader. (J//isses.) 
Let the foreigners compete with them! Did they think the British 
public were such idiots as not to know the difference of taste between 
the two? (** Fes” and‘‘ No.”) If they liked, let the foreigners 
have the words ‘* Made in Belgium” inscribed on their backs prior to | 
sale. (Cheers, and a voice ‘‘ No room.”) He agreed that there was 
no room for them in England. (Laughter.) But let them trust to | 
conjunon) of free trade to drive them out! (Cheers, hisses, and 


oreign shrimp was a blackleg. 


confusion : . 

t this point the Resolution was put and declared carried amid 
great enthusiasm, and the proceedings terminated with the usual 
vote of thanks to the Chair-Shrimp. 


‘Weary! so Weary !”—On Friday last a gentleman wrote to the | 


J 


Times, signing himself ‘** A Barrister of Twenty Years Standing.” | 


Did he take a chair and sit down to write that letter’ If so, has he 


ever got up again ” 
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BETWEEN THE (SUNDAY) SHOWS. LIVELY TIMES IN DRURY LANE 
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yan those exhibited by the outsiders. But I don't think I shal) ..4), Clanaral chaarind 
rouble myself about them. As you say, they can keep until the The Neat Gucshkes (ohs declined 
Private Views at the New Gallery and the Royal Academy. Bi, aituationh ¢ by 

Second A. E. Exactly. But really art must be making great «ts Sutil (ae of hee 
progress in England. Why,afew years ago no one thought of viat- prewne ead orey he dvd Ge Aucude P| ; 
ng the studios. tures deny Wee & Ulanede Cheers Baal Ghai 

First A. EB. Yes, we are distinctly an art-loving people. But you oy Sista by panies aye ey cum, aut 
haven't told me—shall you come to the Show on Sunday * cotahhials © hamge etre Liat Ayyhlewi, Vs 
Second A. EB. That is a question I cannot answer until I heve 6 wice cally meucsuwy dor Guew al Wo acl cw 

heard from my dressmaker. If] can get my moiré gown im time lg cgi Shura decriavred Chua he wae oe Fa 
shall certainly turn up. Bat if it doesn’t come I shall mope iw the 5 4 hy fomeigouaest s cumple WR Glands ig 
irawing-room. Won't it be tao sad ? pris wor audi atu we di We pele Me ah 

First A. E. Too sad. And 1 am in the sameposition. My sound Googe © yu ant” Os Jd Alay Aleut 

Sunday gown is behind time. If it doesn’t come, | shall be moping juggs dice worte > Made wo eat” our 
tom do so love art. Deut ‘heer’. aed « on Di, 

Second A. E. So do L. Especially now one is not bothered to sep us eve fu Gluew a Pagtuud 
imything complimentary to the artists. So much nicer to move mw tet potaaplace ut Secu aad 
md out without having to criticise or to praise. But if we are wel po Josion 
etrayed by our dressmakers, we will go together At Glue yoni Gur ihe 

First i. EB. Of course we will And that will be Gedightt vi 'é yesat eM ueuewm seis 
%° dote = paintings—in a new bemnet. vate of Chante by Me 

Second A. EF. And I do w= lore statuce—in «4 new cloak ho 
what would we do without the two Sundays ” 

Foret A. B. Ab. what imdeed! So good for Art generally iow ay Weve 

second 1. EB. And Eagtish artiste particularly | RS oe 

Scene closes im apo preparatume for a great imlellertuas ae he “Ree he 
for the Pillars of Artin England a i td 


wae mt 





A MASS meeting vi abrunpe look pines Yealorday Ww iw 


that ie fried La prayrey) enue & 
tw al] They had crawkd ti 
thuuesmdes iu vides | wy ae 
teduse Yarliameout Ww Li » 


Freak aud Belyias Riku, 


value 4 irus- ak D | 


i whi 

hedged ty boomy 
The fureigy et imp Yee * Bi wind Bl 
tail come off we eual)) ws thet ows 1 
fine oubuus 7 5 Wiel 
inductries, Gud chisisnye 
my to the cumtrery ( heevs 
was te tale whet, cee beep wy 


Pehle Ube! Whe! » ee 


vou. Cri. 
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THE VILLAGE SCHOOLMISTRESS’S VISION. 
1» Object-Leason for School-Board Fanatics. 
| 
/ 
om Ts Sa ih pitt 
CT Le —— > : SHH { il | Heh 
a See uh il Mi TL 
mn oly aii ae ttt 
‘ ——?” a Ht HAT eda iH TRL WO 
Tee 5 pez, eon WS 
4 4) : Alt ~ 
“ii 
WB 
is 
y 
Ue 
‘To-day the the village school- | of the most dauntless. The room itself is far too| Africa was yet a howling wilderness. . . . and 
mistress’s labour is, as often as not, ons from often a mere whitewashed barn, its damp, un-| windows and doors that periodically give in- 


which brightness and 
banished, and one cal 


ty seem for ever 








lastered walls innocent of ornament, save for a| clemency an opportunity of scoring an eas 
reas the spirits few ancient maps that saw the light of day while | over primitive carpentry. . 


vie 
.. ‘LT live in lodgings 














Arai, 7, 1894.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








FANCY GOLF PICTURE. 


‘Tue Bocry CompPperirion.” 








writes a mistress) which are very inferior. I 
eannot be engines with two rooms, only a bed- 
room. (For this room she pays £10 a year.) I 
cook my own dinner in school, also tea, and pass 
the time away by reading, &c., until 9 p.m., 
then I go to my lodgings, and retire to rest.’ I 
ask you to picture for yourselves the condition of 
this woman in winter, sitting all the black, frozen 
—— through in her solitary schoolroom.”— 
Mr. T. J. Macnamara’s Paper on “ The Rural 
Schoolmistress, her Conditions of Servitude ;” read 


before the Meeting of the National Union of 


eachers.| 


‘* To every class we have a school assign’ d, 

Rules for all ranks, and food for every 
mind : 

Yet one there is, that small regard to rule 

Or study pays, and still is deem’d a school ; 

That, where a deaf, poor, patient widow sits, 

And awes some thirty infants as she knits.”’ 


This is no picture of to-day ; ’twas so, 
Of school, well-nigh a century ago 
Sang “ Nature’s sternest inter, yet the 
Uncompromising Crapse. Now east and west 
The autocratic School Board spreads its sway, 
Whilst toiling myriads applaud—and pay ! 
And yet Crapper’s pencil here might find a 
_ theme 
Like Macwamanra’s pen! 
F It seems a dream 
Of nightmare hideousness and sordid gloom 
That whitefaced woman in that whitewashed 
room ; {mute 
Worn with the long day’s ministrations; 
In chilly loneness, silence absolute, 
Grilling her supper o’er the scanty stove. 
No brisk ¢ mpanionship, no light, no love ; 


[ best,” 


The goal 


Nought womanly, save patience and the grace 
That arduous culture lends the homeliest 


face ; 
No comfort in that bleak, blank, barn-like 


waste, 
Nothing to warm the heart or charm the taste, 
Only Beeotian bareness coarse and crude, 
Discomfort drear, and soulless solitude ! 


Was it for this she drudged by day and 
night, 

As taught or teacher? Is this piteous plight 

of five years study strenuous, 
brave ?— 

A lonely, tired, ‘‘ certificated’ slave ! 


| Crappe’s ‘* patient widow,” CowPEr’s pious 


ame, 
ear to 
or the 


dame, 
And Gotpsurrn’s “* 
The Yankee ‘ School - marm, 
** Hoosier” quaint, 
The shrewd hedge - pedant Irish fancies 
paint ;— 
All these antique and antiquated types 
pedagogues with poverty at gripes, 
More genial growths of homely nature show, 
With more of hopeful ease and human glow, 
Than this the latest and most *‘ up-to-date” 
Pale product of a pedagogic State. 
The scholar-task, the pupil-teachership, 
Instruction’s spur, Examination’s whip, 
The training-college ; all the learned fuss, 
From Forster down to Diceie, ending— 
thus ? 
All the sage schemes—perfection absolute !— 
ARNOLD could plan or ACLAND execute 
Seen culminating in the cruel gloom 
Of this wan woman in this wretched room ? 


village master,” 


” 


** Brutal severity of work, to crush 

Her womanhood clean out !”” Health's roseate 
flush 

Frozen to pallor, as her long-stored stock 

Of varied learning to her rustic flock 

Of dull, precarious pupils is outpoured, 

At the dictation of a bunderin Board. 

Tyrannical Committees overtask her ; 

I as * Eee village autocrats will ask 

er 

Zeal in return for snubbing ; bigots job 

And the mean, pettifogging school-board snob 

Makes her dull life a burden and a fear— 

She—passing poor on forty pounds a year! 


Look on this picture pedants, and on that 
Of the old school-dame who in snugness sat, 
Head-kerchief'd, knitting blandly, holding 


rule 
O’er urchins in the old quaint village school, 
With horn-book, slate and sampler, and con- 


ceive 
If our poor, knowledge-stuffed, pale slipof Eve, 
Weary of ceaseless work, and starless gloom, 
Falling asleep in her bleak, whitewashed 
room, 
Dreams not with envy of that old dame’s lot 
In days when Standards and School Boards 
were not; 
And wonder if in order to command 
Our new Ideal, an Educated Land, 
Tis — needful that that land should 
ave 
In a schoolmistress an instructed slave ; 
Doom her to life with dull discomfort 


fraught, 
| And sacrifice the Teacher o the Taught 
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HUSBANDING——-HIS RESOURCES. 


Beatrice. 
**Suati I 


‘Tr 18 RATHER, Dear.” 


SMOKE A LITTLE To you, Dar.ineo!’ 








Feliz, ‘‘Heap BaD To-nicuT, Dariixe?” 
Feli iwentally reviewing his accomplishments > 
OUR UNDERPAID COUNTY COURT JUDGES. 


Sik 


i I notice that the Zimes, in a very recent article on 
County Court Judges, states that in many cases these learned gentle- 
ire un adepeld. I infer from this, that unless their salaries are 
raised their Honours will resign, for I cannot believe that if they 
wine that their salaries are insufficient they will continue to 


pense justice at an inadequate remuneration. This is where, with 


e and, | venture to hope, humility, Exyep CounseL comes 

| am willing to accept a County Court Judgeship, (1) because | 

k £1500 a year an ample stipend for the services which I should 
and because | want the post—I may add with truth, 

want it ba Some time ago I warned the Lorp CuaNnceLtor that 


; inless | were provided for 1 should take steps to make myself felt, 

pleasantly felt. My hand was temporarily stayed by the fact that 

, tor induced me to believe that he would brief me in a case in 

my fee would be 400 guineas, to say nothing of daily refreshers. 

re my brief was delivered, the parties compromised—at least, 

the solicitor said they did, though I have my doubts as to whether 
he whole thing was not a put-up job. 

‘ow, however, the Lorp Caancetior has another chance. As I 

said, | am prepared to sacrifice my prospects at the Bar, and to 

the brilliant Junior to be forgotten in the hard- working 

( ty Court Judge. When the present underpaid occupants of 

nified office resign, | know of no two names which would be 

rapturously hailed by an appreciative public than A, Brier- 


more 


LESS n., and L. Exwep Coowser. There I leave the matter, and, 
e the last time as a stuff-gownsman, subscribe myself, 
Yours — Exnep CouNsEL. 
4 enipte Gardens, - March 30, 
Mrs. R. heard some lovely Irish songs lately: they were called, 
Of the Chilly Night,” * The Harp that once through Sara’s 
i und ** The Mae er pat. 








THE NEW “CURSE OF L ABOUR. “at 
Lapowr is looked on as the ** Primal Curse, 
And that perchance in some respects is true ; 
Civilisation See devised a Worse, 
As shown when toilers find ‘* no work to do.” 
Faith fails, and Charity chills, and Hope lies dead, 
When Labour cannot win its * ‘daily bread.’ 


Alas for honest industry, and willing,” 
Which welcomes death because it may not work! 
Thy torments, idle-handed Toil, are thrilling. 
Society this question may not shirk : 
What shall we do with starved, industrious pride, 
That, reft of work, seeks rest i in suicide ? 


Nore on Tar New Piece at roe HayMarket.—We wonder how 

many dramatic authors have thought of placing the old | 

“The Emperor of China’s Mantle” on the stage and have 
baffled by the by eee md of representing the Emperor as a “* stud 
from the nude,” walking alone, in a procession, until a little 
child called out “* Why, he’s got nothing on!” ‘Tt was a Pn 

e-parture” on which no English author, experienced or inex 
enced, had liked to venture. And now it is produced at the ay- 
market, after being “‘made in Germany!” We hope that Mr. 
ARMBRUSTER, who is responsible for the music to Mr. TrEE’s new 
piece, has carefully interwoven with his own melodies the theme of 
the once popular ditty, ‘‘ He’s got ’em on!” 

“Rarpway Rares Briz.”—One clause of this is to insure — 
punctuality, as for certain trains certain rates are to be kept om 
the time of arrival is to be reduced to a practical certainty. These 


trains are to be henceforth known and spoken of as ‘* Certain trains 
running on a certain system.’ 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TORY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Thursday, March 29.—Pity Hawsvury didn’t 
observe SoLicrror-GENERAL en- 
tering House just now, whilst he 
was bringing indictment against 
Law Officers of Crown. Had he 
seen him, even Hansury’s heart 
would have melted. But so ab- 
sorbed in admiration of his own 
eloquence, so embarrassed by his 
consort the Car’en constantly 
running up signals conveying in- 
structions, that he missed oppor- 
tunity. Been on his legs lon 
time when Ricsy timidly entered. 
Business proposed was to get into 
Committee and vote Civil Service 
Estimates. Hannvury interposed 
with amendment charging Law 
Officers with meanly, not to say 
fraudulently, evading honourable 
understanding entered upon when 
they took office, specifically re- 
stricting their private practice. 
Been on the track for some months, 
putting questions plainly insinu- 
iting that, with guilty conniv- 
ance of S@urRE oF MALwoop, 
CHaRLtes Russert and Jonny 
RieBy were playing nice little 
game, To-night crystallised in- 
sinuations in form of definite 
charge. 

Rvssevy in his place to reply. 

On his left Squire or MaLwoop, 
in high good humour. 

‘The CHANcELLOR of the Ex- 
CHEQUER has no business to 
laugh,” said Hansury, annoyed 
at such levity when he was speaking. 

For Leader of House, witnessing waste of its precious time, truly 
no laughing matter. But the Seurre is, after all, human, and, 
knowing how completely the elderly young man opposite was giving 
himself away, could not help dndiien. Half-way through Han- 
BURY’s speech, when he had said same thing over only four times, 
Rieey entered, with elaborate look of expecting nothing particular 
going on. House not very full, but b smile illumined faces on 
both sides below Gangway when they caught sight of him 
standing at Bar looking wiser than ever. Conscious of concentra 
gaze, Riesy, after carefully examining gaslit-roof, as if it was that 
he had come in for to see, suddenly made a dart for Treasury Bench 
and (as far as personal proportions make it possible) got under lee of 
his learned colleague the ATTORNEY-GENERAL, 

‘Reminds me,” said Prunxet, fresh from the country, all his 
ideas pastoral, ‘‘ of scene you will come across just now passing any 
green pasture. A lamb momentarily separated from its dam stands 
at gaze. 
dashes away and makes for its mother’s side, where it tranquilly 


re yoses,”’ 


To Hannury’s irresponsible tattle RussEiy replied with wonderful | 


command of temper, and simple but damaging array of facts, As 
for SqaurrE oF Matwoop, he was impersonation of benevolent good 


Big Billee and his Little Billee. 


| deal in the Hon. Member’s speech with which I agree, and a great 


| postpone till another occasion ies him with what part of his 
Then, discovering its protector a few yards off, suddenly | er,” 


humour. He smiled and smiled, and declined to regard anybody, 
even Hansvry, asa villain. Joxim looked across the table inquir- 
ingly and suspiciously. 

I know what he’s thinking of,” he hoarsely whispered. 
his Budget that is to dish us with the Democracy, Th my mind's 
eye : can see them — a 

ig DILLer presenting the Little 
BiLver to an admiring House.” 

Only once did the Squrre vary 
from his benevolent mood. ‘Twas 
in his closing words, which called 
upon House to show what they 
thought of Hansuny’s proceeding 
by negativing his amendment 
without division. This was done, 
not even the faithful and fearless 
Car’ex venturing to call out 
** Aye, aye, Sir!” when Dervry- | 
SPEAKER put the question, 

Business done,—V otes in Com- 
mittee of Su . 

Friday.— Determined attempt 
to waylay Sevrre or MaLwoop, 
and rob him of secret of his Bud- 

t. It was the blushing, blame- 
ess Bartiey who conceived the 
crime, and endeavoured to accom - 

lish the outrage. Been of late a | 
ittle in the background. Havy- 
puRkY been making the running. 
The Cap’ey steaming in and out 
with bewildering rapidity, ruth- 
less recklessness, Time the 
dulcet tones of Barriey’s voice 
should float in through en- 
tranced atmosphere. 

Why should the massive bosom 
of the Squire remain sole deposi- 
tory of secret of Budget ? Banr- 
LEY would draw him, Nothing so 
easy. Treated by a diplomatic 
person from North Islington, 
Sevrre would be like clay in the potter's hands. So Groror 
Curistopner Trovr Bartiey, author of One Square Mile in the 
East of London, Provident Knowledge Papers, and The Parish Net, 
cunningly constructed innocent-looking Amendment, laying down 
proposition that income-tax should be levied at lower scale upon in- 
comes derived from industry than-on revenues that roll in upon the 
capitalist. Sevrre must reply, and could scarcely escape some 
chance reference that would ates the drift of his Budget scheme. 

But he did. Even chaffed the Blameless One. Had heard his 
speech forty-five times, he said, with that provoking precision inborn 
in a Chancellor of Exchequer. ‘ There is,” he added, ‘a great 


at 








deal from which I differ.” 
Bart ey pricked up his ears, Now he would get something ; and 
he did, 
**He must, however,” 


the SavrrE continued, ‘excuse me if I 


speech I agree, and from which I di 
‘*Drat him!” murmured the popular author, ‘* No Knowledge | 
Papers, provident or otherwise, to be got out of him. In vain I cast 
over him the Parish Net. Hereafter I shall keep clear of him, at a 
distance, say, of One Square Mile in the East of London,” 

Business done,—Some votes in Committee of Supply. 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


The Raiders (Fisuer Unwtn) is a stirring story of life in Scotland 
when Grorce was King. And a pretty nice life they seem to have 
had. The scene is laid in Galloway, land untrodden by WALTER 
Scorr or any of Mr, Crockett’s seiseenaens in this field of fiction. 
Mr. STEVENSON writing about Zhe Stickit Minister, an earlier work 
by the same author, says of two of the stories contained, ‘‘ They are 
drowned in Scotland.” If the weather in Scotland generally is any- 
thing like that which prevails through the adventures of Patrick 
Heron, hero of this story, the marvel is that anyone should escape 
drowning. Through nearly every chapter of The Raiders there is 
| storm or rain, and whiles it snows, Onone occasion, Patrick and his 
| friend the Gipsy King being snugly ensconced in the cave, ‘‘ from 
whose very door the precipice, scarred and sheer, fell away both above 
and below,” it snowed and simultaneously blew a hurricane for six- 
| teendays! But that was a long time ago, and Scotland, in these o- 
| beset by tourists, knows how to behave itself better. Perhaps Gal- 
| loway may be an exception to this rule. But with opportunity of 


seeing it in moderately fine weather, there is no need to go to Switzer- 
land or the Alps. The natives lived and fought, slaughtered and 
were killed, in a country whose sublime picturesqueness glows 
through the pages of The Raiders. Mr. Crockerr’s style is charm- 
ing. My Baronite never knew how musical and picturesque is Seot- 
tish-English till he read this book; at least, such is the candid | 
opinion which he gives to the Tue Baron pe Boox-Worms, 


Jounsonian Apvice To “* Non-possumcs” ANnTI-PRoGRESSIVES.— 
Clear your minds of ** Can’t”’! 


“Fracorsa Eneroy.”—Last Thursday the Union Jack was 
hauled up and set a-flying over the House of Lords. Bad omen 
when it is a case of “‘ Haul up with the Union.” 





Mrs. R. went to the theatre recently with a handsome niece, ‘* who 
was quite,” she observed, ‘‘ the ‘ sinecure of every eye,’ as the poet | 
says.” 
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SOCIAL AGONIES.—-THE STOP-GAP. 


s (to Brown, who has been suddenly invited at the last moment, to make a Fourteenth’, ‘‘Ou, 1r’s 80 GOOD OF YOU TO COME. We 


aHot EVER HAVE ASKED YO! 


, IF WE HADN'T BEEN OBLIGED /” 











THE PARLIAMENTARY 


( 


“GRAND NATIONAL.” 


ritical Leoker-on, loquitur 


Aua! their new Jock! He's astride the old crock. 
It was always a three-legged old plater! 

ng Brut, in his big skin, aspire to the pig-skin ” 

He looks much more fit for a waiter! 

Although he smiles cocky, a triple-chinned jockey 
Is not quite the mount for my money. 

He'll never go straight, or keep down to the weight, 
Won’t Brit,—that’s the Bank to a bunny! 


| 
I 


The O] i | n could ride " and, when fair in his stride, 
look mere slugs over water or timber. 
age and hard work never caused him to shirk, 
And he managed to keep light and limber. 
steered that old horse over many a course, 
Fair /ifting him in at the finish ! 
But Jumpo’ His waist has been bulking, post-haste, 
And I'm blowed if 'tis like to diminish ! 


‘) 


He 


Good old Jumpo! His style and his seat make one smile ! 

Still he ain’t such bad form, for a welter! 

the van of the battle he comes with a rattle, 

As poor GoRDON sings) helter-skelter. 

But on this here course clever man and good horse 

: \re both likely to get into trouble. 

They re over the water, but there will be slaughter 
You bet, when they come to the double! 

: 


T 


Old Steeplechase Wri. mixed his courage with skill : 
His horse never felt the least doubt of him : 

And when he'd a nag apt to falter or lag, 
Knew how to get every ounce out of him. 

You, Juno, old chip, may find need for your Whip, 
When your crock shows a fancy for shunning. 

y Jumno, old chap, may be glad of a gap, 

When the light-weight ’s away with the running.” 


Well, they ’d no other choice ; but the true public voice— 


If you heard it—might act as a canker. 


| moment and was strongly commented upon by the 7imes. 


| of his audience is better than his acquaintance with Scriptare. 


Great Scott, it’s a burst! They are nearing the first, 
And—bang goes BrLu’s whalebone a flanker. : 

Springs the whip with a crack! Sixteen stone on his back ! 
Your nag, Bit, is “ doing his level,” 

Sut when full extended, his last ounce expended, 
You'll have to “ ride,’’ Brrt,—like the devil ! 


Well, go it, Brut, go it! You may get a poet, 
Like brave Linpsay Gorpon, to fire you. 

The ** Primrose and Blue,” Britt, may win, under you, 
But this course, I’ve a fancy, will tire you. 

This Steeplechase, Br, taxes courage and skill ; 
It may end in a win—or the sexton! 

Hands down! Don’t be hasty! This obstacle’s ‘‘ nasty,” 
But—nothing compared with the nezt’un! 





SOCIAL SUBJECT QUESTIONS. 


(The Answers were given by Our Own Schoolboy.) | 


Q. What is a “drum” ? 


A. It is an instrument which, if beaten at a distance, is just bear- 
able 


Q. Why should children go home for the holidays to see their 
parents f 


A. Because it is the duty of children to see their parents at least 
once @ year. : 
Q. You may remember a speech which made a great stir at the 


Who was 
it said ** I am a Catholic First and an Englishman afterwards” 
A, Jvires Cesar. 


! 
| 
| 
| 


Coronet Quvorem.—Colonel SavypErson at Belfast, Tuesday last 
among other good things, observed that Lord Rosepgry “* a peared 
inclined to wear the mantle of the fallen prophet.” The simile is, of 
course, the Biblical one of the mantle of Exuan falling upon the 
shoulders of Exrsma, but Erman had gone up and had decidedly 
not “fallen.” Mr. Grapstone has not “ gone up” to the House of 
Peers, but he has certainly ‘‘ gone up” in the estimation of all parties 
by retiring. However, probably Colonel SacwpERson’s knowledge 











‘¢ MAHLUY AIUVHAONOH, PHOTY 


tTewn WV SI SIH » 


7 (ey ryarscy 














Mf 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


i 


yf 
Ml 


THE PARLIAMENTARY 


Rient Honovrante Artaver B. * THIS IS 


*HARIVARI. 


A NASTY 


—Arau a 1894. 


am \ (oe 


Ta 
why ; 


tt" 


we I 


a TERA 


“GRAND NATIONAL.” 


ONE—BUT IT’S NOTHING TO THE 








NEXT! 











An 


Bu 


He 


Sa 


W 








\prit 7, 1894.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











CAPTAIN VERNEY LOVETT- 
CAMERON, R.N. 


Ined, from an accident in the hunt- 
ing-field, an Easter_ Monday, 
1804. aqed wD. 


ANOTHER vanished of our great 
globe-rangers ! 
Strange, he who tracked the 
Lualaba’s course, 
And dared in safety the Dark 
Continent’s dangers, 
Should find home-death in 
falling from his horse ! 
But he, the traveller long held 
lost, who found 
Dead Livixestonr®g, and his 
great work completed, 
Had done enough for honour ; 
and the sound 
Of praise hails one more 
hero, undefeated 
Save by that cold, capricious 
tyrant, ruthless Death, 
Who stays no great soul’s 
glory, with his breath ! 


PROPOSED CHANGE OF NAME. 
—Of course it has been sug- 
gested before, but several digs 
in the ribs are n in 
order to excite the attention 
of the authorities. There are 
two, perhaps more, streets 
named after King WILLIAM. 
Why not call the Charing 
Cross King William Street 
after the Johnnie who plays 
in it? Suppress the other 
Tooley Street, and let this be 


not you know!” 


WHAT OUR POET HAS TO PUT UP 





; ‘*S$0 GLAD TO MAKE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE, Mr. SwWEETBELLS. 
Johnnie-Tooley Street.” Why orren HEARD OF You FROM MY FATHER—THE CoMMIssIONER IN LUNACY, 


WITH. 


CUCKOO ! 
(A Shakspearian Spring Song 
brought up to date.) 

(“One of the invariable con- 
comitants of Spring ... is the 
squabble about the Cuckoo.” — 
James Pay.) 
WHEN costers howl, with noses 


blue, 
Their “* All - er - blowin'!” 
left and right, 
Aad ovming prints of 


ue _ 

Record each rowdy football 

The Cuckoo then, is sure to be 

Squabbled about, euckooishly. 
Cuckoo ! 

Cuckoo, cuckoo :—O word of 


ear 

Unpleasing to our harried ear ! 
When statesmen split their 
perty straws, 


And shops clear out their 


inky 


a uliie dat 

nd gossi clack, 
cadino-cleae| 

The Cuckoo then—if not on 


tree— 
Pipes—in the papers—plen- 
teo 


koo | 
Cuckoo, Cuckoo:—O word of 


ear . 
Unpleasing to each harried ear’ 


GEOGRAPHICAL QUERY. — 
Mrs. R. wants to know where 
the Antigropelo Islands are 
situated y 


I'VE so 








LAYS FROM THE LINKS. 


To Gee Gee's air of “ See me Dance the Polka,” 
by a Green Beginner. 
You should see me use the driver 
_ When I play my morning round, 
You should see its head go flying, 
_For I often hit the ground ; 
You should hear me talking golf “* shop,” 
Y . should see how it “clears the 
a now,” 
For the shop that belongs to a foursome 
Is the deadliest shop I know! 


You should see me wield the niblick 
_ When my ball gets into a rut, 
You should see me land an iron-shot 
_As far as a moderate putt ; 

You should see the caddies laughing 
Whenever they hear my name— 
I'm in great demand for a foursome, 

For I play such a useful game! 


You should see me down at Cliqueville 
Competing for the “‘ Smrra-Jones Cup,” 
But you never will see me dormy, 
For I’ve never yet been one up: 
I blush when I mention long-spoons, 
_ With short-spoons just the same ; 
So I keep out of ladies’ foursomes, 
For I can’t play a “‘ brassy” game! 


You should see me ‘‘ top the gutta” 

_(It affords me no annoy), 

You should see me “* laid a stymie”’ 
It’s the thing I most enjoy) ; 

But I once did a hole in twenty 
Or thirty strokes—or so— 

And I now maintain that a foursome 
Is the grandest game I know! 


Discovertes in Sxy.—Sir Henry Tuomr- 
son, the eminent surgeon, off the 
magnificent sum of £5000 to the nation for 
the purchase of a new telescope for Green- 
wich Observatory. Not satisfied with being 
an undeniable authority on gastronomy, Sir 
Henry is now about to earn the thanks of 
several Heavenly Bodies for bringing them 
in closer communication with our earth. 
Perhaps, by some surgical operation, he could 
get one of the “‘ Heavenly Twins” to visit us, 
and bring us a specimen of ethereal drink in 
a bottle of ‘milk whey,” and, in another 
bottle, the spirit known as “‘ Three Stars.” 
Sir Henry might start a Company of *‘ Astral 
Bodies,” Limited. 


‘* A Srory or Hippenw Treasure.” (See 
Times of March 29.)—There will already have 
been a rush for this idea, and the first to| 
| grasp it and bring out a romance will win, 
|unless it should turn out that Mr. Ronert 
Lovis Srevenson is the “ co ndent”’ 
who sent the strange tale to the Zimes, in 
which case the novel will be announced in a 
few days by the author of Treasure Island, 
which is sure to be “ treasure trove”’ for the 
| readers thereof. 


Most Satisractory.—The Lyceum “* Re- 
| turns” during the past week, #.e. our ELLEN 
| Terry and our Heyry Ievine, from Ame- 
rica. 
| Grapston1an Reormen.—Mr. G.’s diet is! 
most conducive to his health, and it is all 
taken in the open air, as he walks out with | 
| his axe, and at luncheon-time he goes in for 
small cuts and big chops. : 


THE WHOLE ART OF FICTION, 
[** Plots for Nov els for sale.”"} 


Nove.ists weary of commonplace platitude, 
Seeking developments striking and new, 
Listen, and learn with appropriate gratitude 
What a resource is here opened for you! 


Writers of stories, designers of serials, 
Up to the present you ar panne, made 
Quite a superfluous search for materials, 
Here is a system your labours to aid. 


Whether you write in a style allegorical, 
Whether the comic you cultivate most, 

Tales of adventure, romances historical ,-— 
Plots for them all will be sent you by post! 


And when the trade has attained to dimen- 
sions that é 
Few at the present would dare to conceive, 
Surely the scheme will admit of extensions 
that 
Further your arduous work will relieve. 


For if the plot, in the manner suggested in 

Offers like this you are willing to buy, 

Characters too will be largely invested in, 
Dialogue somebody else will sunply. 


Thus, by adapting the work of your neigh- 
bour, you 
Quickly the taste of the public will please ; 
Thus, by this splendid division of labour, you 
Surely will write with ridiculous ease ; 


Thus without any commanding ability 
Soon you’ll secure the renown which you 


seek, 
And by this scheme of enormous utility 
End by producing a novel a week ! 
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LOGICAL. 


Effie. ‘‘Mcumuy, way po THEY HUNT Lions AN’ TicERs ?” 
Mamma. *‘ BECAUSE THEY KILL THE POOR LITTLE Sueep, Errie.” 
Effie (after a pause), ‘‘ THEN WHY DON'T THEY HUNT THE BurcHEeRs, Mummy ! 











LITERA SCRIPTA. 
My Srrepnoy, if I cannot give 
Your warm attachment due requital, 
lis not, believe me, that I live 
In hopes of capturing a title ; 
Sufficient are your small estates, 
| feel for you distinct affection, 
Graph logy alone dictates 
Your unconditional rejection. 


But still our matrimonial plans, 

I fear, will never be effected ; 
Graphology forbids the banns, 

And shows your vices unsuspected : 
That uncrossed ¢, that careless /, 


Are moral lapsus calami, 
That form an obstacle emphatic. 


Vain is remonstrance on your part, 
his note disqualifies a suitor ; 

In all such matters of the heart, 
Graphology must be my tutor ; 

Henceforward you will understand 
Why I reject your admiration, 

And he who fain would win my hand 

Must send a written application ! 


Although a trifle commonplace, 

You cov no qualities distressing, 
You re no Adonis, yet your face 

Is, in some measure, prepossessing 
No doubt to wed a millionaire 

Would be the happiest lot of any, 
Your income is, however, fair, ; 

And millionaires are none too many. 








Those letters formed in haste erratic, 


TO ANCELINA, DAMOSEL ERRANT. 
[‘‘ Fle fro the pres.” —Good Cowunseil of Chaucer.) 


My twinkling meteoric love, 
I’ve often wondered where you are, 
Since, like the dear diluvian dove, 
You flitted on your Wanderjahr. 


Compelled to take another fair 
To be the butt of my effusions, 
I trusted to the printer’s care 
My tropes and delicate allusions. 


For you, I said, would know my hand 
Under ‘ Tip- topics of the Week ” ; 
Old memories would waken and 
A sorry rheum bedew your cheek ; 


And jealousy would in you burn 

And freely melt your snowy breast, 
And ultimately you ’d return 

To seek forgiveness on my chest, 


Meanwhile I raked the haunts of men, 
The club, the common bar, the course ; 
I dogged the gambler to his den, 
And questioned members of the Force ; 


I thought to trace your form disguised 
As Patte en lair or Columbine, 
And frankly own I am surprised 
To find you in the printing line! 


I never guessed you loved the art, 
Although, of course, I often hinted 
That on the tablets of your heart 
My faithful name should be imprinted. 


But when my verses, more or less 
Adapted to the concertina, 

Got rudely mangled in the press, 
I spotted you, my ANGELINA, 


I recognised a woman’s spite, 
That rankles like a common splinter, 
And knew it was my heart’s delight 
Had played the devil of a printer. 


The proofs were there; they could be seen ; 
It drove me nigh to pessimism, 

This fruit of lawless rites between 
A Malaprop and Spoonerism ! 


The ** load of all my bitter past” 
Was grossly changed to “lard” and 
** butter ”’: 
I ‘‘ sought a shelter from the blast,” 
The proof declared I ‘* bought a shutter.” 


The ‘‘spoils of time” were turned to 
a) spills,” 
“Union and peace ”’ to “ peas and onions,” 
The “‘ lover’s ills” to “‘ liver pills,” 
And ‘‘Cupid’s pinions” to his *bunions.” 
O ANGELINA, turn again 
And print a kiss on lips of mine! 
Come back, and wed your amorous swain! 
Please do not read it *‘ humorous swine.’’) 


Oh, listen to the Laureate’s pipe! 
With Nature let your feud abate ; 

And be more careful of the type, 
More careless of the single state! 





A Cuance.—‘‘ A gentleman going abroad” 
advertised in the 7imes the other day that he 
wanted ‘‘to realise 167 dozen of wine at 
once.” When ‘ wine is in,” as we all know, 
‘wit is out”; but as the wine evidently is 
not ‘‘in,” surely the gentleman must 
strangely lacking in the imaginative faculty 
not to be able to sitdown and ‘‘ realise” to him- 
self the notion of ‘167 dozen of wine.” Sit in 
your chair, think of it, shut your eyes, see 
the 167 dozen in your mind’s eye, Horatio, 
and the thing is done. But we can’t realise 

| enough te buy the 167 dozen; which is quite 
| another story. 








| 
| 
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| 
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Unele. 


**CAN’T GET OVER THAT RUBBER LAST NIGHT. 
Nephew. 


VA—= 
ar. 


“‘NO EXPECTATIONS 


LosING ALL THAT MONEY TO Yé¢ 
** Dogs iT? 


”"——- EVIDENTLY. 


yu! It sTILL sTIcKs iy My THRoaTt!” 


I WISH IT HAD sTUCK IN MY PocKkeET!” 








VAGABOND VERSES. 
TO ALTHEA. 


I WROTE you a sonnet last night, 
It seemed such a brilliant idea, 

And when I had finished it quite 
I wrote at the top ‘“‘ To ALTHEA.” 

Then I read it three times to find out 
What manner of sonnet it was, 

And the third reading banished my doubt, 
For I tore it across and across. 


For somehow I hoped to compress 
The torture and tumult and bliss, 
And the general conflict and stress, 
And the rapture we only just miss 
Into fourteen rhymed lines, that should float 
All down the broad river of Time— 
A sonnet the Last Man might quote, 
A cameo, small but sublime! 


Of vintage I counted thy thought 
The rarest, and bound to endure, 

And rhymes were the cork that I sought 
For keeping the bottle secure ! 

But though I had corked the thing fast 
With infinite labour and pride, 

A critical glance when I cast, 

I found that the wine was outside! 
These rhymings, wkat worth is in them, 
That never will haunt you an hour— 

But since I can’t give you a gem, 
Why shouldn't I give you a flower ? 
Since aught that can echo and live 
Your poet can never indite, 
These vagabond verses forgive, 
In lieu of the sonnet last night. 








“Tae Worm Witt Tory.”—Especially 
when connected with a cogwheel in motion. 





TO BE OR NOT TO BE—EASTER. 


Dear Mr. Puncn.—You are so good to us 
fellows that I am quite sure you won’t mind 
putting in a suggestion on our behalf. I see 
that some people calling themselves ‘‘ Pater- 
familias,” *‘ A Parent,” ‘‘The Father of a 
Publie Schoolboy,” and the like, have been 
writing to the papers suggesting that the 
Easter Holidays are very ‘‘ inconvenient.” 
They complain that the uncertainty about 
the dates of the vacation causes no end of 
trouble. One of these persons last week said 
that he had a master son who came home in 
the middle of March, a scholar son who 
turned up in the second week of April, and 
a boarding-school daughter who did not have 
her vacation until the month of May. He 
declared that in consequence of this arrange- 
ment his eldest son and that eldest son’s 
sister never met. Of course, this was a cause 
of great regret to the parent, who, however, 
seemed more cut up at the fact that the mix- 
ture of dates seriously interfered with his own 
convenience. Now, with a view to pleasing 
everyone, I have a suggestion to make. If 
the times are all different, why not get them 
uniform by fixing the Easter Holidays to be- 
gin in the middle of March and to end in the 
middle of May? By this arrangement brothers 
and sisters will be able to be at home all to- 

ether. This will please the masters and the 
ys equally, and if Paterfamilias objects, 
why let him refer the matter to Mater- 
familias who is more of a brick than he is. 
Thanking you in advance for inserting this 
letter and possibly for sending me next term 
a hamper, | remain, 
Your affectionate little friend, 
Jones Minor. 


ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


Leith Boroughs.—Despite the fact that 
Tory Party fought with one of the Blue Bells | 
of Scotland, a handsome victory for the pro- 
mising young Whip, Munro-Ferovson, 

Hawick.—Liberal motto here—‘* SHaw to 
win.” True, no doubt, that *‘ every dog has 
his day,” but election-day here evidently 
not FULLARTON’Ss. 

Montgomeryshire.— Result here a paradox. 
Owen, the M.P., a Liberal; but the Tories, 
having dropped their Myrroy, secure a 
Wrwy. 

Berwickshire.—This delightful country 
seat let to a highly eligible young Tenwanr. 
C. B. Banvovur, however, says, not a life- | 
Tennant. 

Wisbech.—Liberals satisfied their candi- 
date is of the right Baanp. Srorronp Sack- | 
VILLE finds it difficult to compete with sungs | 
of the singing Mrs. Brann. 

Romford.—Liberals irreverently called the 
“little Bernet.” party. Tory proverb here 
—Moyrry (Wickam) makes the Mayor (of 
West Ham) go. 


PARLIAMENTARY Earty Scmmex Dien,— 
This is represented by Sir W. V. Harcourt, 
the leader in the House, and the hon. gentle- 
man who, immediately after him, addressed a 
recent meeting of the Liberal Party:—Duz 
and Pease. | 


A Spectat Massace.—‘‘I don’t mind being 
invalided a bit,” says Major Vay Tromp; 
‘‘as, whether I can get down to my whist at | 
the club or not, I am compelled to have ‘a | 
rubber’ in my room every morning.” 
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“LORD JACK AND MY 
LADY JILL.” 


The Latest Romance of the 
leerage 
Fortune had been very 
good to Jack Browyx-Jowers. 


SPARS T A28f 
Pret TTI 
. 


Pres 


He had succeeded beyond his 
wildest dreams of ambition. 
He had successfally contested 
in election, and had been re- 
turned to the House of Com- 
mons by a small but sufficient 
majority of half-a-dozen votes 
At Westminster he had done 
wonders. Juining the extreme 
Radicals, he had asked so 
many awkward questions that 
had been put down for a 
ecial place in the list of the 

ng Government. He had 
but one regret, and it was not 
i very deep one. Although 

tterly op ywosed to the House 


——4 


} 
‘ 


f Peers, he was distantly— 
ery distantly—related to a 
member of that august bat 


He 


Assembly. 


1 se e88 was 

nth cousin, twice removed, 
to a Baron of the Realm. 
Well, what of that’ When 


the time 


ame, in spite of the 
d relationship existing 


between himself and one of 
the hereditary legislators, he 
would vote the abolition of the 
[ pper Chamber, not only 
without compunction, but with 
ibsolute pleasure. Seeing so 


nght a prospect before him, 
lack had engaged himself to | 


a) 
a young lady of advanced) WWW ~ . a - 
views, Jr. was as beautiful 
us she was free, and as good 


us she was unconventional. 
She was careful not to inter- 
fere with the career of her 
fian< In fact, she had not the time, for she had a career of her 
wr She believed in latch-keys, and unattended visits to music- 
halls. She sympathised with the nursing movement, and wished to 


the Amazon detachment of the Ambulance Corps. She knew 
hi r platoon exercise as well as her bandage drill, and was quite as 
successful in making a bull’s-eye as binding up a man's ioe So 
ilthough she never disturbed Jack unnecessarily, she did not con- 
ider it contrary to maidenly modesty to look him up when she 
please d 

“Have a brandy and soda, Jini >” 
writing at his desk—he was engaged upon a magazine article 
ntended to shake the House of Lords to its very foundation. ‘* Help 
yourself, like a good girl, as I have a lot of letters to write before 
post time , 

All right, old man,” answered the lovely female. ‘I will rob 

’ f some spirits and fizzing-water. You don’t mind smoking, do 
vou?” and without pausing for & reply, Jrit lighted a cigarette. 
Jack stolidly continued his labours, and after a silence of a quarter 
f an hour turned round in his chair, and faced his visitor. 


said Jack, as he continued 


And now, my dear old girl, what do you want’ If it’s money, 
say so at once, for | have plenty of it; and I need scarcely tell you 
that my cheyue-book (péws signatures) is entirely at your disposal.” 

* You are really a tramp, old man,” returned the fair girl with 


glittering eyes ; ‘* but I am banged if I want anything of the kind.” 
Jiit did not say “* hanged,” but that is a word that will do as well 
as (and perhaps better than) any other. 
Then what's it all about ?’ 
You asked me some years ago to become 


Well, at 


your white. 


that moment I was more aceustomed to the nursery than behind the 
scenes at the Frivolity, and did not know my mind. I wanted to see 
fe. Since then I have seen it, and consider life a dashed bad busi- | 
rhe lovely lady did not say “dashed,” but “‘ dashed” is a word 


that will do as well as (and perhaps better than) any other. 

“And so you want to withdraw your refusal?” queried Jack. 
‘But, my dear lass, business is business, and I can’t give you a 
reply ina hurry. The happiness of my life—besides yours—depends 
upon my decision. We may find after we have agreed to share the 





FULL-UP. 


Aw Omsisvs Sketcu. 


same name on the same address 
cards that we are a drag upon 
one another.” — 

“I don’t think we shall,” 
returned Jit, earnestly; 
“and if we do, we can get a 
deed of separation. You see, 
my dear boy, I am nothing if 
not practical.” 

** And so am I, my old 
lass,” put in Jack; “and it 
would be awful rot were we to 
take a step that would cause 
mutual inconvenience.” 

“Rot!” echoed Jrux; ‘it 
would be blessed rot.” 

Jit did not say ** blessed,” 
but ‘* blessed ” is a word that 
will do as well as (and perhaps 
better than) any other. 

** Bat,” continued the fair 
female with animation, ‘‘] 
don’t see how it can hurt 
either of us. You are in the 
House of Commons. You 
have the ball at your feet. 
All you have to do is to stretch 
forth your leg. and kick it. 
But here, I am hanged if I did 
not forget to give you this 
letter.” 

And, again, Jitt did notuse 
the wo ** hanged,” but 
“hanged” is once more an 
expression that will do as well 
as (and perhaps better than 
any other. the young man 
opened the letter carelessly, 
and, having read it, turned as 
white as a turnip, and possibly 
whiter. 

‘*What’s up, old chap ’” 
asked JILL, putting down her 
cigarette for a moment, and 
fixing her fiancé with her 
pince-nez. 

“T am a ruined man,” 
gasped out Jack. ‘* My noble 
relative and ail his immediate descendants are dead, and I have suc- 
ceeded to the peerage !”’ 

** A gone coon,” was the reply, followed by a lengthy and melan- 
choly whistle. *‘ Then you are no longer BrowNn-JonEs ?” 

** No, alas! I am now the Baron Roprxson.” 








she nodded to her ex-fiancé and left him. 
“Confound my coronet!” muttered the young map, when alone. 
And the same idea was conveyed in stronger language (but ‘‘ con- 


found” will do as well as, and perhaps better than, any other epithet) | 


by the girl who had left him behind her. 


Word to the (more or less) Wise. 


W Ho writes o’er much about the rowdy rough 
In bellowing ’gainst a bore becomes a muff. 
Better much blethering bunkum calmly suffer 
Than make a public danger of a duffer! 


“A Deap Open-anp-Sucr.”—Mr. Grant ALLEN, in his Post- | 


prandial Philosophy, says: “The rarest thing in the world is the 
open mind.” ; 
ALLEN’s profuse, and sometimes needlessly irritating, illustrations 
of the first rarity occasionally make us yearn for—the second. 





“TI tell you what, Sir,” said Dg Jonwsox, looking up from his 
ancestor's Dictionary, which he had been attentively perusing while 
walking down Fleet Street, ‘‘the bye-elections have ended ina sell! 





Dorxe Goon sy Steattu.—A too ardent lover of literature, who 


|had brought himself to book, arrested for having stolen a copy of 


Dodo, Mr. Bexson’s book will in future be the standard ** volume 
of crime.” 





A Lance Unpertaxixe.—A Comedy of Sighs. 
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OLLIN 
“We must defer further discussion until a more fitting oppor- | 
tunity,” commented Jit, and once more puffing at her cigarette, 


No, there is a rarer—fthe shut mouth. Mr. GRANT | 
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OF ALL DEALERS. 
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Brandy. | 


LED IN COGNAC 
uy Es ESTABLISHED 1796. Ay, an 
AMUSET’S 
SHAM PAGNE. 

The LANCET sxys;— “We have 

analysed it. and are able to give it 
mnqualified praise. it is free from 

adulteration of any bind. and pos 

sesses a very delicate flavour 
Price, 72'- per doz., Cash. 

Delivered at any railway station ~< 


*U.K.” From ai W ine Merchant 
or at 72, Gt. Tower St,, London, EC. 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


Laurent-Perrier.) 


“ CHAMPAGNE. 


Specially recommended by the 


A 


SANS-SUCRE.” 


‘Lancet and 
tish Medical Journal” as being perfectly free 
sugar, and th desideratum so long -ought by 
\ al Profes on, viz., a healthful and in 
g stimulant which can be u.ed safely by 
and most beneficially by the Gouty, 

atic, Dyspeptic and Diabetic 


‘‘GRAND-VIN-BRUT.” 
Laurent-Perrier. ) 
class wine of ma,nificent flavour. 


Quarts, O4s.; Pints, 45s. per dozen. 


high 


cOCA-TONIC-CHAMPAGNE.” 


A 


fuenza, Insomnia and nervous 


Laurent-Perrier. 
nation of the Grand-Vin- Brut wi h Coca 
t, an nena epee for 

akdown 

rie, S4s.; Pints, 45s.; Half-pints, 24s. per dos. 
y all Wine Merchants, &c. Quarts, 84s. ; 
At all the Gordon Hotels. A sample int 
r Wine, post free, 3+. Sd, from ae u's 
OOD, 4, Sussex Place, Lo. don, E 


VEERING a? 


MEDAL 
CopENHAGEN 


Pi 





(HERRY BRANDY. 


4 


The Best boiqueur. 


ke’s World-famed Blood Mixture”’ 
guaranteed cure for all Blood and 
Diseases t is the most searching 
eanser ever discovered, and it wil 
system from all impurities from 
ver cause arising. ‘or Seroful: 
Eczema, Bad Legs, Pimples an 
“sof all kinds, its effects are marvellous. 
isands of Testimonials from all parts. 
where, at 2s. 9/. per bottle. Be- 
{ worthless imitations or substitutes. 











ALL’ 
oo 


pMEL 


VARIETY 
OF 
COLOURS. 
Works: NEW CROSS, 8.E. 


(Colour Cards on Application.) 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
sneer? DEMS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
RANSOMES’ 


CHEAPEST. 
Patronised by 











Exqzisits Model. Perfect Fit. Quaranteed Wear. 


PATENT DIAGONAL last x ale, Hort teal 
1 
SEAM CORSET. Used in the Parks and 
Gardens. 


Wil not split in the Seams Public 


nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The LAWN MOWERS 


most comfortable corset 

ever made.’ Lanr'’s Pict 

Made in White, Black, and THE BEST in the WORLD. 

e pe fashionable Colours “New Avte ym ATOM “© main oTronator,” 

and Shades, or Italian Cloth, * Awnoto-Pant i,"  Woaus »,” and “ Post ano 
Honer-Powrn” Mowens, in all sizes to suit 

every requirement. All Machines sent on 


Satin, and Coutil, also in 
the new Sanitary Woollen | 

Month's Pree Trial, and Carriage Paid. 8u 
by all Ironmongers. 


Cloth, 4/11, 4/ll, 6/1, ra | 
RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFPERIZS, L4., Ipswich. 





pe" gale, and upwards Rold | 
y all the Principal Drapers | 

and Ladies’ Outfitters in the 
Turee Gorn Mevate. united kingdom & colonies. 
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Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. 8-ounce, and 1-Ib. Tins, which keep the Tobaceo in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at sll Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “ Nottingham Castle,” os every Packet asd Tis. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ic Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 60, and 100, 


The fol , 1800, is of interest to every Smoker 

THE PIPE IN THE WOKKHNOUSE.—The picture drawn by our Helper of the poor old man in tie 

+ ork house, puffing away at an empty pipe, has touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 

«ho dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Screw “1 have been struck with your oug 
gestion in the October number of the Review or Reviews for a sebeme to supply smokers in union work 
houses with tubacco. | am afraid, judged by the ordinary standgrds, | am the most selfish of mortals, as | 
never give a cent away for purposes of so-called charity, but this scheme of yours appeals at once to the 
sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smvker. Were | in London, 1 would at once start a collecting bos 
for the fund, and levy contributions fur it of my smoking acquaintances, but, ualurtunately, my Dastaags 
compels me to be a wanderer round the Cuntinent for toc beat pine months. | can, however, do @ little, 
and would like te contribute a pound of what | comsider the BEST GMOKING TOBACCO, vig, 
‘ PLAYER'S NAVY CUT" (this is not an advertisement, 1 enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount.” 


low ing extract from the “ Review or Reviews,” Nov 


says 





Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 
CARRIAGE FAID TO ANY APDRESS IF 


ORDERED THROUGH ONE OF THE AGENTS 
or a¥ THE | COMP SP 


TATLEE-KIZ 
CIGARETTES. 


FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 


OF ALL TopacconzoTs. 
WM. CLARKE AND SON, 
LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. | 


SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE'S 
LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 


hy has @ power ener Seease disease hithe: to unknown 





ave’ ou a Gu? 
HA GOLD? 

A DOSE AT LL REMOVE IT. 
Bronchitia and Asthma U felieves imetantly, 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough become less 

with each done of the medicine. 


Prepared by W. f. OWBRIDGE. Chemist, Hull 
Bold in Hotties, is le. jy. éd., and ils, by 
al) Chemists and Patent S Weaic 


ine ‘Vendors 
BREAKFAST OR BUPPER. 


ErrFrS S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


U pprecedented 6 ccoma! ARBENZ’ i) 
MANDAMIN HMAZORS, with 

fully warranted interchangeable 
blades! Most comfort- 

able, remarkably 

easy, luxurious. 

Thousands 


= 
solicited 





celebra te nd 


ie | unbounded enthusiasm of 
monials, speak n ee , — = 


po ‘ree all i conpanwltle Teaies re and the 


A 3, Lewoste Hits hia: “inomem 
inereahosr s of the original and onty genuine ord 


AIR GUNS Ask for ALNENZ'S 
GEMS, and beware of worth! om s imitations. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 


| HAYMAKERS. | 


Goddard’ Ss 
Pilate Powder 


NUD - MEMCLMIAL ine Meet “and SAV EST 
AKTICLE Sep CLEANING BILV EAL ELECTRO 
PLATE, &e. SIX GOLD MEDAL*® 
Bold everywhere, in Hexen, bs., t. G4. and te 6 


ASTHMA 
BRONCHITIS 























| 
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Pola Reo Manly, Wea 


FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS, KITCHEN TABLES, LINOLEUM, AND OIL CLOTHS. 











SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 





MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 


‘BEAUTIES 


| Can be CAUGHT & KEPT 
if you have « 


KODAK. 


Your children or your favorite pets can be 
taken in the charming, unconscious posi 
tions of play. Whether at home or abroed, 
you can make pictures of such bits of 
scenery and a or works of en- 
neering and sculpture, as may please or 
fr erest you. No preliminary — Ay is 
necessary. Kodaks cre sold read for use, 
containing a roll of sensitive film fr akg 
| from 24 to 100 pictures with each 





“' YOU PRESS THE 
: BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST." 





yyone of sensibility and judgment might, 
anyone of sensibility and ju 
without study of drawing and painting, 
give the rein to his tasteat moment 
of perception. He who owns a Kodak is 
continually increasing his knowledge of 
the laws of composition andart. Asanaid 
to education in direction it is priceless. 


Price from £1 6s. 
Send for Iliustrated Catalogue, forwarded (re. 


EASTMANS=" 


11g-tt7 Oxford St., ubsision, w 
4 Place Vendéme, Paris. 








FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR RODS. 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE IRONS, MANTELS, &c. 
REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &c. 








am GOLD PENS PACKHAM'S 
| TABLE WATERS 


GOLD PENS 
ONLY PERFECT DIFP! ARE MADE WITH 
DISTILLED WATER. | 









THE 


GOLD PENS. 





GOLD AND IRIDIUM POINTED. - . 
f c . 
GOLD PENS \ anufactory, Croydon 
SUITABLE FOR ANY HOLDER BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “Collas.” 
GOLD PEN Ss CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. 
&e. EVERLASTING IN WEA CLEANS GLOVES “a aus Leprety 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEA) . 
GOLD PENS panes 
IMPROVES THE HANDWRITING BENZINE COLLAS,—Buy “ Collas.” 

























FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


Nothing so profitable 
and easy to grow. 
80 Acres in Stock. 
| ROSES “==: ’ ‘ | 
Bushes in variety. spina nati | 
Free for cash with order, 8+. oo aoe | 
other Nursery 


60s. per 100. All 
carriage forward. 
Roses in Pots From 15s. PER DOZ. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
4 Acres of Glass. 


Clematis (80,000) from 15s. doz. 
N.B —tingis Feat Plants quent sold at slightly 

















| ~ KEMOVES TAR, OIL,—PrAINT, GREASE. 
* Price ls. GOLD PENS KEMOVES TAK. OLL,—PAINT, GREASE. The best procuradle 
Ix Tenee Tiwte A POSITIVE CURE FOR WRITERS CRAMY FROM FURNITURE, LOTH, &e 
" Biaache— Naturelle - GOLD PENS BENZINE COLLAS.—Try “Collas.” Liste Free. 
| as Ce ao Gee the word CULI-A8 on the Label and Cap CENERAL CATALOCUE 
. | Ext a i od a 
Perfumers, &e GOLD PENS On using, Deceast ng quite odguriess. over 140 pages of Nurvery Stock, etitesera tions 
Wholesale, R. HOVEN DEN Mat te TO SUIT EVERY HAND AND 8TYL& -_—-— —; || duced, con some hundreds of illustratis 
& BONS, Berners Street, W ws snp Paces Last om arriicatiog ENZINE GOLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas* and full of valuable information, sent Fit 
Cees S. Mabie. Tt YD, & BARD, Manufacturers of Gul Pr t 4 take no ot & CO., Worcester 
\° » Les po Pens and “ Swan” Fountain P 9, « reparation, ap ¢ no o . 
Lessee, BC, and *- haces ieease, w. everywhere, 6¢., Is, and fs. 0 a RD. SMITH 
Piceadilly End). load asuaull Sano ca dSons,?, Wivsiey St ,Oxfordst., 
Yates by W liam #tuaet ot Moliow ay. im the Pariah of 8 aston, ia the Coupt ddlesex. at the Printing Uitices of Messrs. Uradbury, Azpew, & Co. Limited, 
Groacke te tae Dencanet of Widnebinns tetas Guar 3 fpabiiohed by hiss at Wo. 0, Pest in the Parish of St. Bride, City of Londos —Sareansy, April 7, 1904 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD, | 


TYssi3s 


oa NOTICE.—THE ¥ 





at the | 
this ca 


| 


SATURDAY. 


EVERY 


PUBLISHED 





blest, 4 


wz 





